TheTragedie 

Enter gneene, Lord Rtaertand Gr*y. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maiefiie, 
Will foone rccouer his accuftomedhealth. 

Gray.ln that you btooke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Thcrforc for Gods Take entertaine good comfort, 

And chcare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

J>#.U he were dead,what would betide ofrae* 

Ri. No other harme but Ioffe of fuch a Lord. 

^«.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Graj. The heauens hauc blcft you with a goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 
j9».Oh he is yong,and his minoritic 

Is put vnto the truft of Rich. Gloucefter, 

A man that loues not me,nor none of you. 

.Ri.It is concluded he (hall be Protedor ? 
gu.\t is determined, not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be if the King mifearrie. Enter Rack Darbj. 
Gr.Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Buc.G ood time ofday vnto your royall grace. 

D^r.God make your Maieftie ioyfull as you haue bene. 
j?#.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
Toyour good prayers will fcarcely fay, ^meu : 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding iheesyour wife, 

An& loues not me, be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. I bcfccch you either not beleeue 
The enuious {launders ofher accufers, 

Or if fhe be accufcd in true report, 

Beare with her weakcneffe,which 1 thinkc proceeds 
From wayward fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you thelCingto day my Lord Darby ? 

Diir.But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from viliting his Maieftie. 

gu ! What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
2?#c.Madame,good hope, his graccfpeakes chearfully. 
^.God graunt him health, didyou confer with him i 
J#c.Madam wc did: He defires to make attonement 
Betwixt thcDukeof Glocefter and your brothers, 
wrfndbetwxt them and my Lord Chamberlaine, 



ofRidhard the Third, 

And lent to w arnc them ot his royall prefence. 

®u. Would all were well, but that will neucr be. 

Jfeareour happineffe is at the higheft. Enter qieccfter. 

C/o.They doe me wrong, and 1 will not indure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King * 

That I forfooth am (lerneloue them not : 

0y whoiy /Wchey loue his grace but lightly 
ThatfU his cares with fuch diffentious rumors : 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,deceiue and cog, 

Duckcwith French nod s,and apifli courtefie 
I muft beheld a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a p'ainc man hue and thinke no harme, • 

But thus in flmpla truth muft beabufde 
Byfilken die infmuatinglackes ? 

Ri.To heme in this prefence fpeakesyour grace? 
gie. To thee that haft nor honeftienor grace. 

When hauc I iniured thee, when donethee wrong, 

Or thee, or thce.or any of your fadion 2 
Aplaguevpon you all. His royall perfon 
(Whome God preferue better then you would wifh) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

Butyeu muft trouble him with lewd complaints. 

J}#. Brother of Glocefter, you miftake the matter a 
The King of his owne royall difpfition. 

And not prouokt byanyfuterelfe, 

Aymingbelike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward adions fhewes it felfc, 

Againft my kindred, brother, and my felfe : 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The grounds ofy our ill will, and to remoueit. 

Glo>l cannot tell, the world is grownefo bad, 

Thatwrens may prey whereEagles dare not pearch. 

Since euery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made alackc. 

«£jb*.Come, come, we know your mcaningbrothcr Glo. 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue need ofyou. 

G/oJVlcane time, God grant that we haue need ofyou, 
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